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Ermenonville, through which narrow bridle paths led to
Paris. The magnificent arches of the nave still stand,
overgrown with creepers? in the beautiful garden of a
country house. One tower rises above the broken walls.
From it the eye wanders over long tracks of woodland.
To the north the great forest of Halkte, to the south
and west Ermenonville and Chant-illy, and eastwards
the rising ground which leads to the distant forest of
Compifegne. But most prominent in the landscape are
the two towers of the great cathedral of Senlis, the grace-
ful pierced spire of the one over-topping its incomplete
fellow, but both standing vast and commanding against
the sky on the hill which the great Eoman walls pro-
tected. When Philip vowed to build his new abbey in
honour of his victory the great cathedral had been
completed but thirty years, and the castle of the old
FranMsh kings, built upon the Eoman walls, stood to
overawe the town. The castle has passed away, and
the abbaye de la Victoire is a ruin, but the cathedral
endures majestic amid the fragments of lesser churches;
and in the work of William the Breton, the canon
whose stall was in its choir, remains the imperishable
record of the day of Bouvines.